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ADVERTISEMENT TO THE THIRD EDITION. 


A rurep Edition of this Selection having been called for, the Editor 
has availed himself, of the opportunity thus given to make a few alter- 
ations, which have been suggested by his friend and associate, the Rey. Dr. 
Dix, the Rector of the Parish, the fruit of his refined taste and large 
experience. ““*< 4 ‘ a « : . a 

The music for the Hymn, “ Alleluia song of sweetness,” of p. 5, 
has been changed for that given in the ‘‘ Harmonies of the Hymual 
Noted.” Instead of the Hymn, “ Jesu, the very thought of Thee” p. 12, 
the Hymn, ‘Jesu, the very thought is sweet,’ has been substituted. 
And to supply an omission in the first edition, the last Hymn, with the 
music from the “‘ Hymnal Noted,” has been added. 


These Hymns have been in constant use in the Schools of St. Paul’s 
Chapel for the past year, and with pleasing results. 


Mr. Walter’s valuable services, in the supervision of the printing of 
the music, have been again kindly given, and are gratefully acknowledged. 
i. 
Sr, Pawy’s..Cuerey Rooms, 7 Caurcn Sr, N.Y. 
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Blessed city, heavenly Salem. 3 


“T saw the holy city, New Jerusalem, coming down from Gop, out of heaven, 
prepared as a bride adorned for her husband.” ' 


| Eg ses city, heavenly Salem, 

Vision dear of peace and love, 
Who of living stones are builded 

In the height of heaven above, 
And, with angel hosts encircled, 

As a bride to earth dost move; 


From celestial realms descending, 
Bridal glory round thee shed, 

Meet for Him Whose love espousetl thee, 
Yo thy Lorp shalt thou be led; 

All thy streets and all thy bulwarks, 
Of pure gold are fashioned. 


ag 9 thy gates of pearl are shining, 
ey arBopen evermore ; 
And by virtue of His merits 


Thither faithful souls do soar, 
Who for Curisv’s dear Name in this world 
Pain and tribulation bore. 


Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polished well those stones elect, 
In their places now egmpseted 
By the heey Areliitect,! 
Who therewith hath willed for ever 
That His Palace should’be decked. 


Praise and honour to the Farner, 
Praiséfand honour to the Son, 

Praise and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One, 

One in might and One in glory, 
While eternal ages run. Amen 
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A Christ is made the sure foundation. 
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“Behold I lay in Sion a Chief Corner-stone, elect, precious.” 


HRIST is made the sure foundation, Hear Thy servants, as they pray ; 
Curisr the Head and Corner stone,.|And thy fullest benediction 
Chosen of the Lorp, and.precious, Shed within its walls alway. 


eae gee Cmte enone Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 


Holy Sion’s help for ever, : - 
a What they ask of Thee to gain 
mre gees earedenoe Alpe: What they gain from- Thee for ever 


All that desichted City, With the Blessed to retain, 
Dearly loved of Gop on high, And hereafter in Thy glory 

In exultant jubilation Evermore with Thee to reign 
Sopra met panos! tieey Praise and honour to the Faturr, 


Gop the {Jne in Three adoring 


In glad hymns eternally. % Praise and honour to the Son, | 


a honour to the Sprrrr, _ 
a 


To this Temple, where we call Thee, Ever Three, and ever One, 
Come, O Lorp of Hosts to-day ; One in*might, and One in slogy ins 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness, While eternal ages run, Amen — 


Alleluia, song of sweetness. 5 


From the “ Hymnal Noted.” 


— =e ee 
oat ag OF 7 Tt fh eee 


(BEFORE LENT.) 


&- 
A-men. 


f : = as ae After the last verse, 
(ee Be all 
Sevan p25 
= 222 pide dy: 5 222382 $e 2 ae, 
at ee 


‘Alleluia; Salvation, and glory, and honor, and power, unto the Lord our God.” 


Alleluia we deserve not 
Here to chant for evermore: 
Alleluia our transgressions 
Make us for awhile givev’er, 


LLELUIA, song of sweetness, 
Voice of joy, eternal lay ; 
Alleluia is the anthem 
Of the Choirs in pcbtey Ae day, 


Which the Angels sing, abic 
In the House of God al Se 


Alleluia thou resoundest, 
Salem, Mother ever blest; 
Alleluias shige ending : 
Fit yon pa ce of gladsome rt; 
Exiles wW, by Babel’s waters 
Sit in bondage and distress’d. 


For the holy time isseomihg 
Bidding us our sins pics 
Trinity of endless a 
r Thy people as ae ; 
Grant us all to keep Thy Easter 
In our Home beyond the sky, 
There to Thee our Alleluia 
Singing everlastingly. Amen. 


“ When shall I come to appear before the presence of Gop?” 


ERUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 
When shall my Jabours have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see? 


When shall these eyes Thy heayen-built walls 
And pearly gates behold? 

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


Apostles, Martyrs, Prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand: 

And all I love in Curist below 
Will join the glorious band. 


‘Jerusalem, my happy home, 

¢ When shall I come to thee ? 

When shall my labours have an end? 
» Thy joys when shall I see? 


. O Curist, do Thou my soul prepare 
For that bright home of lgve ; 
That I may see Thee and adore, : ; 
With all thy saints above. ~ Amen : 2 


Who are'these like stars appearing? 'Y 


NO ee ee — 
ae ——- peeps 
“ What are these which are arrayed in white robes? and whence came they ?” 


* 


HO are these like stars appearing, following not the sinful throng; . 
These, before Gop’s throne who These, who well the fight sustained, 
stand ? Triumph by the Lamp have gained. 
Each a golden crown is wearing, 
Who are all this glorious band ? These are they whose hearts are riven. 
Alleluia! hark they sing, Sore with woe and anguish tried, 


Praising loud their heavenly King. | Who in prayer full oft have striven, 
. With the Gop they glorified ; 


Who are these in dazzling brightness, Now, aie are conflict o'er, 
Clothed in Gon’s own righteousness, God has bid them weep no more. 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, These, the Almighty contemplating 
Still untouched by time’s rudehand,)_ Did as priests before inf tan. . 


Whence comes all this glorious band?) Soul and body always waiting 
Day and night at His command: 


These are they who have contended Now in Gon’s;most holy place 
For their Saviour’s honour long, Blest they stand before His Face. 
Wrestling on till life was ended, ‘ ; Amen. 
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“‘Here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.” 


RIEF life is here our portion; 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care : 
* The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 


O happy retribution! 
Short toil, eternal rest; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest. 


And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 


And now we’ watch and struggle, 
And now wwe live in hope, 
And Sion ém her anguish 
With Babylon must cope ; 


But He Whom now we trust in 
Shall tlén be seen and known;,, 


And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 


The morning shall awaken, j 
The shadows shall decay, 

And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day; 


There Gop our Kine and Portion, 
In fullness of His grace, — 

Shall we behold for ever, ; 

_And worship face to face. aay) ~ haa 


O sweet and blessed country, a 
The Home of Gon’s elect! = 

O sweet and blessed conn : 
That eager hearts expect! 


Jxsvu, in merey bring us 
To that dear land to rest; 
Who art, with Gop the Farrer 
And Spirit, ever blest. A 


a 
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For thee, O dear, dear Country. 9 
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“Here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.” 


9 


OR thee, O dear, dear Country, Thine ageless walls are bonded 
Mine eyes their vigils keep ; With amethyst unpriced ; 
For very love, beholding ; The saints build up its fabric, 
Thy happy name they weep. And the corner-stone is Curist. 
The mention of thy glory Thou hast no shore, ‘fair ocean ! 
Is unction to the breast, Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
And medicine in sickness, Dear fountain of refreshment 
And love, and life, and rest, To pilgrims far away ! ° 
O one, O only mansion ! Upon the Rock of, Ages , 
O Paradise of joy! Aor F- They raise thy holy tower ; 4 
Where tears are ever banished, Thine is the victor’slaurel,” * 
And smiles have no alloy ; a And thine the golden dower, 
The Lamb is all thy splendour ; by O sweet and blessed country, 
The Crucjfied thy praise ; » The Home of Gop’s elect! 
His land benediction . O sweet and blessed country, 
‘Thy ransomed people raise. That eager hearts expect ! 
With jasper glow thy bulwarks, Jesu, in mercy bring us 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; To that dear land of rest ; 
The sardis and the topaz Who art with Gop the Farurr, 


Unite in thee their rays ; And Spirit, ever blest, Amen, 
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Jerusalem the golden! 


J 
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“Here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.” 


ERUSALEM the golden! 
With 13Nk and honey blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest 


I know not, oh ! I know not 
What joys await ws there ; 

What radiancy of glory. 
Whatbliss beyond compare, 

They stand, those halls of Sion, 
All jubilant with song, 

And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng. 


The Prince is ever inthem, 
The daylight is serene , 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen, 


There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 

The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast ; 


And they who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


O sweet and blessed country, 
he Home of Gop’s elect! 
eet and blessed country, © 
at eager hearts expect ! s 


Jesu, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest; _ 
Who art, with Gop the Farner, 
And Spirit ever blest, Amen 


‘ 


oe ee | 


oF 


—_—. 


— = a 


Jesu, meek and lowly. 
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“T, if I be lifted up from the earth, will draw all men unto Me.” 


A fare meek and lowly, 
Saviour, pure and holy, 

On Thy love relying, 

Hear me humbly crying. 


Prince of life and power, 
My salvation’s Tower, 

On the Cross I view Thee 
Calling sinners to Thee. | 


There behold me gazing 
At the sight amazing ; 
Bending low before Thee 
Helpless I adore Thee. 


By Thy red wounds streaming, 
With ra life-blood gleaming, 
Blood for sinners flowing, 
Pardon free bestowing ; 


By that fount of blessing 
Thy deat love expressing, 
All my aching sadness 

Turn Thou into gladness. 


Lorp in nyerey guide me, 

Be Thew yer eside me; 

In Thy ways direct me, 

*Neath Thy wings protect me. Amen. 
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Jesu! the very thought is sweet. 
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> 
“Unto you which believe He is precious.” 


a ee the very thought is sweet! 

In that deat Name all heart-joys meet: 
But oh! than honey sweeter far 

The glimpses of His presence are. 

No word is sung more sweet than this, 
No sound ig heard more full of bliss, 
No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, 
Than Jesus, Son of Gop most High. 
Jesu, the hope of souls forlorn, 

How good to them for sin that mourn! 
To them that seek Thee, oh how kind! 
But what art Thou fo them that find? 


No tongue of mortal can express, 

No pen can write the blessedness, 

He only who had proved it knows 
What bliss from love of Jesus flows. 

O Jesu, King of wondrous might! 

O Victor, glorious from the fight! 
Sweetness that may not be expressed, 
And altogether loveliest ! 

Abide yith us, O Lord, to-day, 

Fulfil us with Thy grace, we fipay ;. , 
And with Thine own true sweetness teed 
Our souls from sin and darkness freed. 
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Oft in danger, oft in woe. 13 
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“ Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life.” 


FT in danger, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 


Let not sorrow dim your eye, 

Soon shall every tear be dry ; 

Let not fear your course impede, 

Great your strength, if great your need. 


Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 

March in heavenly armour clad ; 

Fight, nor think the battle long, 

Soon shall victory wake your song. “4 


Onward then to glory move ; : Pa 
More than conquerors ye shall prove; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go! 


Hymns of glory and of praise 

- aemty uiuto Thee we raise: 

Holy Jest, praise to Thee 7 . 
® . With the Srirrr ever be. _ Amen. 


1t{ How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. 
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“Unto you which believe, He is precious.” 


T OW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds 
And drives away his fear. 


It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


Dear Name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place, 

My never-failing treasury filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, mine End, 
Accept the praise 1 bring. 


Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 

But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
Tl praise Thee as I ought. 


Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
. Refresh my soul in death. Amen. . & 
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Jesu, meek and gentle. 15 


“ Lorp, save us.” 


ESU, meek and gentle, 
Son of Gop most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children’s ery. 


Pardon our offences, 
Loose our captive chains, 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 


Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love ; 
Draw us, Hoty Jesus! 

‘Yo the realms above. 


Lead us on our journey, 
Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestial darkness, 
To celestial day. 


Jesu, meek and gentle, 
Son of Gop most high, 
Pitying, loving Saviour, 


1G Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven. 
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“Praise the Lorp O my soul: and all that is within me praise His Holy Name.” 


ps my soul, the King of Heaven,{ Father-like, He tends and spares us, 


To His feet Thy tribute bring ; Well our feeble frame He knows; 4 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, In His hands He gently bears us, 
Evermore His praises sing ; Reseues us from all our foes ; 
Alleuia!Alleuia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise the. ¢éverlasting King. Widely yet His mercy flows. ; 
Praise Him for His grace and favour Angels in the height adore Him! ~ 
To our fathers in distress ; Yet behold Him face to face ; 
Praise Him,still the same as ever, Saints triumphant bow before Him! 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; Gathered in from every race ; 
‘Alleluia! Alleluia ! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Slorious in his faithfulness. Praise with us the Gop of grace. __ 
; Amen 


Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. a 


“Unto you therefore which believe He is precious.” 


ee the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the Cross I spend, 
Life, and health, and peace possessing 
From the sinuer’s dying Friend. 
Here I rest, for ever viewing 
Mercy poured in streams of Blood ; 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 


Truly blessed is the station, 
Low before His Cross to lie, 
Whilst I see divine compassion 


Beaming in His languid Kye. Am 
Lorp, in ceaseless contemplation : 
Fix mysthankful heart on ‘Thee, 
Till I taste Thy full salvation Y 
And Thine unveiled glory sec. Amen sy 


iss Lo! Hie comes in clouds descending. 


ce Behold He cometh with clouds; and every eye shall see Him, and they also 
which pierced Him.” 


ibs He comes in clouds descending, | Those dear tokens of His Passion 


Once for favoured sinners slain ; Still His dazzling Body bears ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending Cause of endless exultation 
Swell the triumph of His train; To His ransomed worshippers ; 
Alleluia! With what rapture 
Curist appears on earth again. Gaze we on those glorious sears. 
Every eye she!l now behold Him Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; High on Thine eternal throne ; 
They whb set at nought and sold Him | Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree, Claim the kingdoms for Thine own 
Deeply wailing, O come quickly! 
Shall the true Messiah see Alleuia! Amen. 


New every morning: is the love. 19 
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“His compassions fail not: they are new every morning.” 


No every morning is the love 

Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
‘Through sleep and darkness safely brought 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


New mercies, each returning day, 

Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of Gop, new hopes of heaven, 


If on our daily course our mind 

Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
Gop will provide for sacrifice. 


The trivial round, the common task 


Will furnish all we need to ask, re 

Room to deny ourselves, a road x 

To bring us daily nearer Gon. 

Only, O Lorn, in Thy dear love . 
Fit us for perfect rest above; wa 


And help us, this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. Amen 


i 


RO Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear. 


‘ Abide with us.” 


UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
b It is not night if Thou be near; 
O may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy seryant’s eyes. 


When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lorn, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. } 


Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourncr’s sleep to-night, i 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take; 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in Heaven above, - 
Amen 


Through the day Thy love has sparedus 21 
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J will lay me down in peace and take my rest.” 


ee the day Thy love has spared us, 
Now we lay us down to rest; 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; t 
Jesu, Thou our Guardian be; : 
Sweet it is to trust in Thee. 


Pilgrims here ‘on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers, 
In Thine arms may we repose, 
And when life’s sad day is past, 
; - Rest with Thee in heaven at last. 
9 Amen. 
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SATURDAY EVENING HYMN. From the ‘Hymnal Nored,.” 
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“There remaincth therefore a rest to the people of Go 


1; O WHAT their joy 2 What are the Mons 

and their glory must be,— i 4 
Those endless Sabbaths 
the blessed ones see! 
OréWwn for the valiant : 

to weary ones rest: 

God shall be all, 

and in all ever blest. 


and their glory must be. 


8. Truly “Jerusalem” 
name we that shore, 
“Vision of Peace” 
that brings joy evermore! 
Wish and fulfilment 
ean sever’d be ne’er; 
Nor the thing pray’d for 
come short of the prayer. 


. We, where no trouble 
distraction can bring, 
Safely the anthems 
of Sion shall sing: 
While for Thy grace, Lord, 
their voices of praise 
Thy blessed people 
shall gvermore raise. 


. There dawns no Sabbath, 
no Sabbath is o’er ; 
Those Sabbath-keepers 
haye one, and no more; 
One and unending 
is that triumph-song 
Which to the Angels 
and us shall belong. 


. Now in the meanwhile. 

with hearts raised on high, 
We for that Country 

must yearn and must sigh: 
Seeking Jerusalem, 

dear native land, 
Through our long exile 

on Babylon’s strand. 


. Low before Him 

with our praises we fall, 
Of Whom, and in Whom, 

and through Whom are all: F 
Of Whom,—the Father ; 

and in Whom,—the Son; 
Through Whom,—the Spirit, 

with These eyer One. Amen. 
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